along the bed of this stream that deserters from the
enemy camp regularly come over to us, sometimes
three, sometimes as many as five in one night.
Upon one occasion twenty crossed over. The day
before yesterday they brought along with them a
splendid new type of anti-aircraft machine-gun and
another earlier in the week. They creep up on their
knees until they are quite close to our line and then
they clap their hands so that we may be sure they
cannot throw hand-grenades. They all are a
fearsome sight, with their long beards and their
clothes hanging like rags from their body. Their
bones seem to rattle with hunger. They fall upon
the bread we give them and clasp the tins of pre-
serves as if they would never let go of them. Then,
when they are brought along to us, it is grand to
see the militiamen dash up from all sides to embrace
them. There is laughter and tears; they are
pelted with cigarettes, and meanwhile a few of the
boys are already going round with their forage-
cap : " For they must have some pocket money
when they go to Madrid." When they have some-
what recovered, the deserters begin to talk. They
say that they were dragged from their villages and
compelled to take service; that almost half their
men consist of Portuguese, who have been sent by
the Salazar Government; that for three months
they have not seen one centimo of pay, arid that a